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PAGE TWO.

I CHAPTER XI.
Receive a Call.II bed at three o'clock on a

in a house whose
ways are disquieting, after a duel In
which you escaped whole only by
heer good luck, does not fit one for

'sleep. When I finally drew the covers
lever me it was to lie and speculate
Upon the events of the night in

with the history of the few
jweeka I had spent at Olenann. Larry
kad suggested In New York that Pick-lrln- g

was playing some deep game,
lnd I, myself, could not accept s

statement that my grandfath- -

targe rortune naa proved to be aCrs If Pickering had not stolen or
.dissipated It, whore was it concealed?
Morgan was undoubtedly looking for
something of value or he would not
risk his life In the business: and It
waa quite possible that he was em
,loyed by Pickering to search for hid-Ide- n

property. This idea took strong
raold of me, the more readily, I fear,
ilnce I had alwaye been axlous to see
,avil in Pickering. There was, to be
aure, the unknown alternative heir,
fctit neither she nor Sister Theresa
was, I imagined, a person capable of
itlruig an assassin to kill me.

On reflection I dismissed the idea
f appealing to the county authorities,

and I never regretted that resolution.
'The seat of Wabana county was 20
'miles away, the processes of law were
unfamiliar, and I wished to avoid pub-
licity. Morgan might, of course, have
been easily disposed of by an appeal
to the Anmandale constable, but now
khat I suspected Pickering of treach-
ery the caretaker's importance dwin-
dled. I had wanted all my life for a
chance at Arthur Pickering, and In
this affair I hoped to draw him into
(be open and settle with him.

I slept presently but woke at my
sual hour, and after a tub felt ready

for another day. Hates served me,
a usual, a breakfast that gave a fa'.r
aspect to the morning. I was alert
for any sign of perturbation in him;
but I had already decided that I
anight as well look for emotion In a
tone wall as In this placid, colorless

serving man. I had no reason to sus-

pect him of complicity In the night's
affair, but I had no faith In him. and
.merely waited until he ahould show
bis hand.

By my plate next morning I fonnd
this note, written in' a clear, bold,
woman's hand:

"The Sisters of St Agatha trust
that the intrusion upon his grounds

y Miss Armstrong, one of their sto--

kssU, has caused Mr. Glenarm no
The Sisters beg that this

Iniraotlon of their discipline will be
arerloeked, and they assure Mr. Glen-
arm that It will not recur."

i An unnecessary apology! The note
vaper was of the beat quality. At
the head of the page "St Agatha's,
Annandale" was embossed
One' of the sisters I had seen qeyond
the wall undoubtedly wrote

Sister Theresa herself. A clever
.woman, that! Thoroughly capable of
plucking money from guileless old

.gentlemen! Poor Olivia! born for
freedom, but doomed to a pent-u- ex-

istence with a lot of nuns! I resolved
to send her a box uf candy sometime
Just to annoy her guardians. Then
my own affairs claimed attention.

. "Bates," I asked, "do you know
--what Mr. Glenarm did with the plans
for this house?"

He started slightly. I should not
nave noticed it If I had nut been so
keen for his answer.

"No, sir. I can't put my hand upon
them, sir",

"Thai's all very well. Bates, but you
didn't answer my question. I)o you
know where they are? I'll put my

hand on them If you will kindly tell
jds where they're kept"

"I fear very much, Mr. Glenarm,
that they have been destroyed. I tried
to find them before you came, to tell
you the whole truth, sir: but they
xtuist have been put out of the way."

"That's very Interesting, Bates. Will
won kindly tell me whom you suspect
uf destroying them? The toast again,
please."

His hand shook as he passed t!ie
plate.

"I hardly like to tay, sir, when It's
nlv a suspicion."
"Of course 1 shouldn't ask you to

Incriminate yourself, but I'll have to
(nsist on my qucs'lon. It may have
(occurred to you. Hates, that In a sens"
r In a sense, mind you I'm the mns-He-

here."
"Well, I should say. If you prc's mo

that i fear Mr. Glenarm. your grand-

father, burned the plans when he left

here the last time. I hope you will
pardon me, sir, for Booming to reflect
oHn him."

'Reflect upon the devil! What was
lila Idea, do you suppose?"

"I think, Blr, If you will pardon"
"Don't be so fussy!" I snapped.

"Damn your pardon, and go on!"
"lie wanted you to study out the

place for yourself, sir. It was dear
to bis heart, this house. He set his
heart upon having you enjoy It "

"1 like the word go ahead."
"And I suppose there are things

about It that he wished you to learn
Cor yourself."

"You know them, of course, and are
patching me when I'm hot and cold.
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watching me to sec when I'm hot and
cold, like kids at a child's game."

The fellow turned and faced me
across the table.

Mr. Glenarm, as I hope God may
be merciful to me In he last judg
ment, I don't know any more about it
than you do."

"You were here with Mr. Glenarm
all the time he wns building the house,
but you never saw walls built that
weren't what, they appeared to be, or
doors made that didn't lead any-

where."
I summoned all my Irony and con-

tempt for this arraignment He lifted
his hand as though making oath,

"As God sees me, that is all true. I

was here to care for the dead master's
comfort and not to spy on him, sir."

"And Morgan, yjur friend, what to
about him?"

"I wisn I knew, Ir."
"I wish to the devil you did," and I

flung out of the roomand into the li-

brary.
At 11 o'clock I heard a pounding

at the great front door and Hates came
to announce a caller, who was now
stamping the snow from his shoes
audibly In the outer hnll.

"The Reverend Paul Stoddard, sir."
The chaplain of St. Agatha's was a

big fellow, as I had remarked on the
occasion of his interview with Olivia
Gladys Armstrong by the wall. His
light brown hair was close-cu- t; his
smooth shaven face was bright with
the freshness of youth. Here was a
sturdy young apoUe without frills,
but with a vigorous grip that left my

hand tingling. Ills voice was deep
and musical a voice that suggested
sincerity and Inspired confidence.

"I'm afraid I haven't been neigh-
borly. Mr. Glenarm. I was called
away from home a few days ago after
I heard of your arrival, and I have
just got bark. I tlew In yesterday
with the snow storm."

He folded his arms easily and
looked at me with cheerful directness
as though politely speculating as to
what manner of man I might be.

"It was a fine storm; I got a great
day, out of It" I said. "An Indiana
snow storm Is something I have never
experienced before."

This is my second winter. I came
out hare because I wished to do some
reading and thought I'd rather do it
alone In a university."

"Studious habits are rather forced
on one out here, I thould say. In my
own case my course of reading is all
cut out for me."

"The Glenarm collection Is famous
the best in the country, easily. Mr

Glenarm, your grandfather was cer-

tainly an enthusiast I met him sev
eral times, though he was a trifle hard
to meet!" and the clergyman smiled.

"My grandfather had his whims;
but he was a fine, generous-hearte-

old gentleman," I said.
"You haven't been on our side of

the wall yet? Well, I promise not to
molest your hidden treasure if you'll
be neighborly," and he laughed mer
rily.

"I fear there's a big joke involved In
the hidden treasur?," 1 replied. "I'm
so busy staying at home to guard it
that I have no time for social recrea
tion."

He looked at me quickly to see
whether I was joking. His eyes were
steady and earnest. The Reverend
Paul Stoddard Impressed me more and
more agreeably. There was a sugges-
tion of quiet strength about him that
drew me to him.

"I suppose every one about here
thinks of nothing but that I'm at Glen-
arm to earn my Inheritance. My resi-
dence here must look pretty sordid
from the outside."

"Mr. Glenarm's will is a matter of
record in the county, of course. Hut
you are too hard on yourself. It's no-
body's business If your grandfather
wished to visit his whims on you. 1

should say, in my own case, that I

don't consider It any of my business
what you are here for. I dldnt come
over to annoy you or to pry Into your
affairs. I get lom-l- now and then
and thoticht I'd like to establish neigh-
borly relations."

"Thank you; I appreciate your com-
ing very much," and my heart warm-
ed under the manifest kindness of the
man.

"And I hope" he spoke for the first
time with restraint "I hope nothing
will prevent your knowing Sister
Theresa and Mis. Devereux. Th'--

are Interesting and charming the
only women about hero of your own
social status."

My liking for hint abated slightly.
He might be a detective,

the alternative Itelr. for all I knew
and possibly Sister Theresa was a
party to 'the conspiracy to dlve me
away.

"In time, no douht, In time, I shall
know them." I answered evasively.

"Oh, qu'to as you like!" and he
changed tho subject We talked of
many things of outdoor sports, with
which he showed great familiarity, of !

universities, of travel and adventure. I

Columbia was his nlma mater, but he
had spent twa years at Oxford.

"Well," he exclaimed, "this has
been very pleasant, but I must run. I
have Just been ovtr to sec Morgan,
the caretaker, at the resert village.
The poor follow accidentally shot him-

self yesterday cleaulnc his sua or
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Horaermng of that sort, and he has an
ugly hole In his arm that will shut
him up for a month or worse. He
gave me an errand to do for him. He's
a conscientious follow and wished me
to wire for him to Mr. Pickering that
he'd been hurt, but was attending to
his duties. Pickering owns a house
at the farther end of the colony and
Morgan has charge of It You know
Pickering, of course?"

I looked my clerical neighbor
straight in the eye, a trifle coldly, per-
haps. I was wondering why Morgan,
with whom I had enjoyed a duel In my
own cellar only a few hours before,
should be reporting his Injury to Ar-

thur Pickering.
"1 think I have seen Morgan about

here," I said.
"Oh, yes! He's woodsman and a

hunter our Nlmrod of the lake."
A good sort, very likely!"
I dare say. He has sometimes

brought me duel during the season."
"To be sure! They shoot ducks at

night those Hoosler hunters so I

hear!"
He laughed as he shook himself Into

his greatcoat
That's possible, though unsports

manlike. But we don't have to look a
gift mallard In the eye."

We laughed together. It was easy
laugh with htm.
'By the way, I forgot to get Pick

ering's address from Morgan. If you
happen to have It "

"With pleasure." I said. "Alexis
Building. Broadway, New York."

"Good! That's eaiy to remember."
be said, smiling and turning up his
coat collar. "Don't forget me; I'm
quartered In a hermit's cell back of
the chapel, and I believe we can find
many matters of Interest to talk
about"

"I'm confident of It." I said, glad of
the sympathy and (heer that snemed
to emanate from his stalwart flfftire

I threw on my overcoat and walked
to the gate with him and saw him
hurry toward the village with long
strides.

CHAPTER XII.
I Explore a Passage.

'Hates!" I found him busy replen
ishing the candlestick. In the Ilhrarv.

It seemed to me that he was alwavs
poking about with an armful of can- -

dies. "there are a good many queer
things In this world, but I guess you're
one of the queerest. I don't mind

that there are times when I
thluk you a thoroughly bad lot. and
then again I question my judgment
and don't give you credit for being
much more than a doddering foul."

He was standing under a ladder be-
neath the great crystal chandelier and
looked down upon me with that pa-
tient Inquiry that is so appealing in a
dog in. say. the eyes of an Irish set
ter, when you accidentally step on bis
tall.

"Yes. Mr. Glenarm," he replied hum-
bly.

"Now, I want you to grasp this Ides
that I'm going to dig Into this old sheH
top and bottom; I'm going to blow It
up with dynamite, if I please; and it
1 catch you spying on me or reporting
my doings to my enemies, or engaging
In any questionable performances
whatever, I'll hang you between tho
post out there In the school wall do
you understand? so that the sweet
Sisters of St. Agatha and the dear lit-

tle school girls and the, chaplain and
all the rest will shudder jthrough all
their lives at the very thoxight of you."

"Certainly. Mr. Glenarm." and his
tone was the same h would have used
if I had asked hlra to pass me the
matches, and under my breath I con
slcned him to the hardest tortures of
the flery pit

"Now. as to Morgan
"Yes. sir."
"What possible business do 70U sup

pose he has with Mr. Pickering?" I de
manded.

"Why, sir. that's clear enough. Mr
Pickering owns a house up the lake.
he got It through your grandfather
Morgan has the rare of It air."

"Very plausible. Indeed!" and I
sent bjrn off to his work.

After luncheon I went to the end of
the corridor, and began to sound the
walls. They were as solid as rock
and responded dully to the strokes of
the hammer. I sounded them on both
sides, retracing my steps to the stair-way-

becoming more and more Impa
tient at my or stupidity. There
was every reason why I should know
my own house, and yut a stranger and
an outlaw ran through It with amazing
daring.

After an hour's Idle search I re
turned to the end of the corridor, re-

peated all my previous soundings, and.
I fear, indulged In language unbecom-
ing a gentleman. Then, In my blind
anger. I found what patient search had
not disclosed.

1 threw the hammer from me In a
fit of temper and it struck one of the
square Works in tho cement floor
which gave forth a hollow sound. I
was on my knees In nn Instant, my
fingers searching the cracks, nnd draw-
ing down close I could feel a current
of air. slight but unmistakable, against
my face.

The cement square, though exactly
like the others In the cellar floor, was
evidently only an imitation, with an
opening beneath.

The Mock was fitted Into Its place
with a nicety that certified to the skill
of tho hand that had adjusted It. I

broke a hla!o of my jkx ket knlfo try
ing to pry It up, but. In a moment, I

succeeded, and found It to be In reality
a trap door, hinged to the substantial
part of the floiu.

A current of cool, fresh nlr, the
same that dad surprised me m the
night, struck my face as I lair flat and
peered into the opening. The lower
passage was as black as pitch, and I
lUii'od a lantern I had brought with

mo, found that wooden steps gave sate
conduct below and went down.

I stood erect lu the passage and had
several Inches to spare. It extended
both ways, running back under the
foundations of the house, and cut
squarely under the park before the
house and toward the school wall. The
air grew steadily fresher, until, after
I had gone about two hundred yards, I

reached a point where the wind seemed
to beat down on me from above. I put
up my hands and found two openings
about thr,ee yards apart, through which
the air sucked steadily. 1 moved out
of the current with a chuckle In my

throat and a grin on my face. 1 had
passed under the gate In the school
wall, and I knew now why the piers
that held It had been built so high.
they were hollow and the meaus
of sending fresh air Into the tunnel.

When I had traveled about twenty
yards more I felt a slight vibration ac-

companied by a muffled roar, and al-

most Immediately came to a rough
wooden stair that marked the end of
fhe passage. I had no uuans of judg-
ing directions, but I annulled that I

was well within the school park.
I climbed the steps and In a moment

stood blinking, my lantern In hand, In
a small, floored room. Overhead the
tumult and thunder of an organ ex-

plained the tremor and roar I had
heard below. I was in the crypt of St.
Agatha's chapel. The Inside of the
door by which t hail entered was a
part of the wainscoting of the room,
and the opening was wholly covered
with a map of the Holy Ijind.

It was all very strange and Interest
ing. I looked at my watch and found
that It was five o'clock, but I resolved
to go Into the chapel before going
home.

The way up was clear mourn, and
I was soon In the vestlh-ile- . I opened
the door, expecting to Mud a service
in progress; but the little church was
empty save where, at (he right of (be
rhanrel, an organist was tilling the
church with (he notes of an exultant
march. Cap lu hand 1 stole forward,
and sank down In one of (he pews.

A lamp over the organ keytxiaM
gave the only light In tho rhapvl. and
made an aureole about her head.
about the uncovered head of Olivia
Gladys Armstrong I smiled as I rec
omired her snd smiled, too, as I re
membered her name. Hut the Joy she
brought to the music, the happiness in
her face as she raised It In the minor
harmonies, her Isolation, marked by
the little Isle of llgl-.- t aga'nst tie dnrh
bsckg-oun- d of the choir. these things
touched and moved me. and I boat for
ward, my arms upon the rew In front
of me, watching and listening with a
kind of awed wonder.

There was no pause In the outpour
I'ng cf the melody. She changed stops
snd manuals with swift fingers snd
passed from one romioltton to an
other; now It was an august hymn.
now a theme from Wagner, and finally
Mendelssohn's spring song won the
cold, dark chapel to light and warmth
with Its exultant notes.

She ceased suddenly with a little
sigh and struck her hands together,
for the place was cold. As she reached
up to put out the lights I stepped for-

ward to the chancel steps.
"Please allow me to do that for

you 7

She turned toward me, gathering a
cape about her.

"Oh, It's you. Is ft?" she aiked, look-

ing about quickly. "I rton't remember
that you were Invited."

"I didn't know I was coming my-

self." I remarked truthfully, lifting my
hand to the lamp.

"That Is my opinion of you that
you're a rather unexpected person.
Hut thank you. very much."

She h"'ed no disposition to pro-lun- g

the interview, but burrlcLtowarJ
the door, and reached the vestibule be-- .

. . .
lure 1 rame up wua ner.

"You can't go any farther, Mr. Glen-

arm," she said, and walled as (hough
to make sure I understood. Straight
before us through the wood and be-

yond the school buildings the sunset
faded sullenly. Night was following
fast upon the gray twilight and al
ready the bolder planeta weie aflame
In the sky. The path led straight
ahead beneath the black boughs.

"I might perhaps walk to the dorml
tory. or whatever you call It," I said.

"Thank you, no! I'm late and
haven't time to bother with you. It's
against the mles, you know, for us to
receive visitors."

She stepped out upon the path.
"But I'm not a caller; I'm Just

neighbor! And I owe you several calls.
anyhow."

She laughed but did not pause and
followed a pace behind her.

"I hope you don t think for a mo-

ment Hint I chased a rabbit on your
side of (he fence In (he hope of meet'
lug you, do you, Mr. Gleiiurinf

"Ho it far from me! I'm glad I came
though, for I liked your music tin

nienselv. I'm In earnest; I think it
quite wonderful. Miss Armstrong."

She paid no he11 to me.
"And 1 hope 1 mny promise myself

the pleasure of hearing you often."
"You an eivv kind about my poor

music, Mr. Glenarm; but as I'm going
away"

I felt my heart sink a trifle. She
was (he only amusing person I had
met at Glenarm, and (ho thought of
losing her gave a darker note to tho
bleak landscape.

"That's really too bad! And just
when we were Reding acquainted!
And was cotalng to church Sunday to
hear you play and to pray for snow,
so you'd coruo over often to chase
raolilta!"

This, t thought, softened her heart.
At any rate her tone changed.

"I don't play for serviced they're
afraid to let me for fear I'd run oomlc
opera tunes into the Te Deum!"

"How shocking!" .

-- no vou know. Mr. (ili.narm.--h-
"'

tono became confidential and her pace ly,

slat l'.one1."we call you the squl-e- . at

St Agatha's, and the lord M '

manor, and names llku Miac

girls are perfectly cry '' my

They'd be wild If they thought 1 talked silly

'clandestinely. is i'"'- l.vlwith you,
ay you pronounce It?

"Anything you say and any way you

say It satlslles me, 1 repo"'
"That's ever so nice oi . l

said, mockingly again.
I felt foolish and guilty. n"

hm,.l.l nt roundly scolded If (he

grave slslcrs learned of her talks with

1 should win theirmo. and very likely
hearty contempt Hut I "" ,,ir"
back.

"I hope tho reason you're leaving

Isn't " I hesitated.
"Ill conduct? Oh. yes; I'm terribly

V,i In
- 7, ' I (Li.

1 11 strcsr it
H.

"Oh Yts. I'm Terribly Wicked Squre
Glenarm."

wicked. Squire Glenarm' Th.y.
sending me off "

"Hut I suppose Ihe HlMct SI " s '-

ly slrti t."
'They're lndi-vin- , pwf' .1.!

out."
" V here U your hoin I i- l- I.

'('lin ag.), Ijiui.--- . il'e. I:

!Lrlnnatl, l'rl. i;"--

"Humph. V'll r'- d Y "

to know from u.y a .it in

from Chlrjii.il A ! I I

a Hrtilur ky clrl t u:r :'.ii .: ii -

"Uttered lo And fi In I . --

lis girl would t.i.s to a ir.,n : r. n

the edge of a d"cp ) In !. gi

twilight of a in'e- - ,'ai. itn' fi.ui;
a book ; and ilie t lin in.i.i'i gn

out my eln. ! rii. mtuvi.r
I to is!) It She h.i u.orv Ten
tonlC repoe. more I'lMti t'.en of ttr
Klilne valley alKiut t.er Un I )

adore Frenrh. riipilm (iler.atiii " h
Concluded, brealhlenly, ant Ph lie

pause In her quirk step
"I adore yours. Miss Arir.Mrong " I

asserted, yielding myicif further to the
Joy of Idiocy, and delighting in th"
niorkery and whimsical nnl of hr;
talk I did no( mKe her otn. In!ej
I preferred not to' I vu not

I am not now. (hank CoJ' of an
analytical (urn of rol&d. And as I

grow older I prefer, even after many s
blow, to lake my fellow human tetng
as I find them And as for women, ol !

or young, I envy no mm his gift of r

solving (hem Into elements. At well
carry a spray of artmtus lo th labor
story or stih)e the enchantment of
monnllght upon running wtvr to th
flame aud blow pipe as try to stia'w
the heart of a girl. parllriiliny a g:r!
who paddles a canoe with a mire :rok
and puis up a good race with a mli'ui

A lamp shone ahead of ui at :: m
trance of one of the housei. and lut.'i
appeared In all the building.

"If I knew your window i should r. r
talnly slnj under It, en-ep- 'ha'
you're gelng home You didn't . :i n '
why they were dertlng y.,11 "

"I'm really ashamed to! Yuu woulc
never"

"Oh. yes. I would; I'm really an old
friend!" I IniMfcl. feeling m ire li'se
an Idiot every minute.

"Well, don't tell; IPn iher caught
me fllrtlr.g with the grocery boy'
Now aren't you disgusted'"

"Thoroughly! I cant believe t'
Why. you'd a lot better flirt with turn."
I suggested boldly.

"Well, I'm to be sent away fur good
at Christmas. 1 may come lmi k then
If I can square myself. Mj! That's
slnng. Isn't It adorable?"

"The Sisters don't lik slang. I sup
pose?"

"They loathe It! Miss Iievereui
you know whu she Is! she spie n us
and tells."

"You don't say so; hut I'm not sur-
prised at her! I've heard uliout her"'
I declared bitterly.

We had reached the door, and I ei
pectin! her to fly; but she llngced

"Oh, If you know her' I'eihapa
you're a spy, too! i j,S) a u
should never meet a.iln, Mr. ill,-,,-

arm." she declined haughtily.
The memory i these few m. tints

will always linger with me. Vi- - van
strong." 1 returned In an Ir.lt.u
her own lone.

"I shall scorn 10 remember vu'"-nn-

she folded her anus under t

clonk trugicnlly.
"Our meetings have been all to

Armstrong. Two. t x.irtiy i,
lleve!"

"Then you prefer to Icnm,. n't t
lime 1 ev. r ,w you." h,. said. Iot j

'

hand on the 1! :or.
"Out there in your enn-m- ' Never' '

And you've forgiven me for overhear
Ing you and the chaplnln on the wall
please!"

Bho r;ras),ed the knob of the door
and paused an Instant as though pon-
dering.

"I make It three times, without that
one, and not counting once in the road '

and other times when you didn't know
Squire Glenarm! I'm a fisdish little

'

girl to have remembered the first
see now bow b ll n-- I have ben
Good bvl"

She opened snd dosed (he door fcott--

and I noara ner i

steps within.
1 ran .buck Cll-i-

. nmuu.y
.... .......abusing nveir ior

more serious nnans mr on 01

talk with a girl, fearful

the openings' I h'l bo'
should have boes.ends of (he passage

discovered. Near Hie chapel I narr-

owly escaped running Into Stoddard,
slipped him. found mr

lantern. I"'1"! 'h" hWdon door Into
place, and. traversing (be tunnel wlds-m- il

Incident. "n rllmbod through (Us

hatch ay and slammed the false block
secuiely Into the opening.
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